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The  stay  at  Interlaken  was  glorious  !  The  Jungfrau  loomed  up  in  front 
of  us  constantly  and  at  twilight  when  the  glow  Is  right  on  that  snow  covered 
mountain  -  every  one  stops  dinner  and  runs  for  the  view. 

We  went  to  a  little  English  church  and  listened  to  an  English  clergyman. 

In  the  afternoon  everyone  displayed  their  accumulations.  It  was  the  Swiss 
Independence  Day  and  was  properly  celebrated  with  music  ,  fire  works,  and 
even  our  dessert  (  Fieorale  Pomf  )  for  dinner.  "Aunt  Hat"  and  the  "Baby  Elephant" 
gave  us  a  Bon  Voyage  box  of  candy. 


